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Followeth me fast with unegal pace;

And at my back my wife.    Thus did we pass

By places shadowed most with the night.

And me, whom late the dart which enemies threw,

Nor press of Argive routs could make amazed,

Each whispering wind hath power now to fray,

And every sound to move my doubtful mind:

So much I dread my burden, and my fere.

And now we gan draw near unto the gate,
Right well escapte the danger, as methought,
When that at hand a sound of feet we heard.
My father then, gazing throughout the dark,
Cried on me, *Flee, son 1    They are at hand.'
"With that bright shields and shene armours I saw.
But then, I know not what unfriendly god
My troubled wit from me bereft for fear:
For while I ran by the most secret streets,
Eschewing still the common haunted track,
From me caitiff, alas! bereaved was
Creusa then, my spouse, I wot not how,
Whether by fate, or missing of the way,
Or that she was by weariness retained,
But never sith these eyes might her behold;
Nor did I yet perceive that she was lost,
Ne never backward turned I my mind,
Till we came to the hill, whereas there stood
The old temple dedicate to Ceres.

And when that we were there assembled all,
She was only away, deceiving us
Her spouse, her son, and all her company.
What god or man did I not then accuse,
Near woode for ire, or what more cruel chance
Did hap to me, in all Troy's overthrow?
Ascanius to my feres I then betook,
With Anchises, and eke the Troyan gods.
And left them hid within a valley deep.
And to the town I gan me hie again,
Clad in bright arms, and bent for to renew
A.ventures past, to search throughout the town,
And yield my head to perils once again.

And first the walls and dark entry I sought
Of the same gate whereat I issued out;
Holding backward the steps where we had come
In the dark night, looking all round about:
In every place the ugsome sights I saw;
The silence self of night aghast my sprite.